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Novelized from the Motion Picture Romance
of the same name.
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SIXTEENTH INSTALLMENT

SYNOPSIS,

Plerpant Stafford, with his danghter Gloria, Is w‘lnt?ri
ing at Polm Beach Gloria Is a vivaclous but willfu
yvoung lady who chafes under the restraining hand 9( a
governess from whom she repeatedly sscapes. Her 1.h1‘l-
dish capers causs young Doctor Royee to fall in love
with her. Becoming lost {n the evergladea she falls Into
the hands of the Seminole Indians, Gloria folls in love
with her rescue¢r, Freneau., Five years laler she leaves
school and meels Freneau ut the theater; he has forgot-
ten Glorin. Later Freneau persuades lier to forgive him.
Gloria's sister-in-law, Lole, hecomes Intensely Jealous
and Dector Royce discovers in her an ally. Frenecau
takes leave of Glorin. 82he seas from her window an ot-
tack made upon him, Royce convinces her that It Is
delirfum. Later a telegram comes from Frencau. She
replles but her telagrams are returned S_EH- aees the
supposed sulclde of Freneau in the paper. Gloria swears
to find the murderer of her lover. Royce becomes
alarmed and tells what he knows of Freneau to Mr, Staf-
ford. Together they seek to pravent scandal from en-
veloping Gloria. She accuses them in her mind of con-
spirncy agalinst her, Gloria set= about to run down Fre-
neau’s murderer. Roves warns Mulry to tell Gloria noth-
ing. Gloria calls on Mulry and there seés Lols who is

also worried. Glorin’s susplcions are aroused. Royce
endeavors to show her the difficulty she faces. Gloria

Koes o Davil's country home. She meefh Mulry who
Neess at once.  Gloria Inslsta on going to Palm ﬂ'c.u-:h,
Again she sres Mulry there. He l2aves for the North.
She Is recoygalzed by her one-tlme captor, the young In-
dian chief. He tells her that Royce and not Freneau was
her rescuer at that time. Gloria atlends night court;
she sees Mulry there, also the tramp who attacked
Freneau. But Judge Freeman releasss him. She follows
the tramp when he leaves the court and falls into the
hands of hold-up men. She finds herself In alow saloon
danco hall, and iz selected by one of the patrona as his

artner. Doctor Royce, however, follows her and when

& attempt= A rescue calls down a riot on their heads,
The hall is ralded and the crowd, Including Gloria and
Royee, |s arrested and taken before Judge Freeman, Tha
newspapers feature Gloria's arrest. Raporters surround
the house. Cazimir arrives with the child Gloria prom-
ised to adopt. She orders Roves to tuke Casimir's wifs
to the Etafford home She follows Trask and lands on
a housshoat to ar him accused of Frencau's murder.
Ehe confron's him: he Imprisons her, but she ties him
up and escapes. By many stages she arrives home.
With the yacht, Glorfa and the men pursue the barge.

A Modern Pirate.

Peopla who raise children are sure of a life of
eurprises. They would have more than they get If
they could see everything that goes on.

Pierpont Stafford had heen kept pretty weall sur-
prised of late hy his danghter's actlons. In his haste
he had said that she was probably “on that canal
barge In the river.” He did not expect to he taken
seriously by the fates. Buot there his dasughter was,
at least on another barge, miles farther up the
stream but drifting downward. She was In com-
mand of the ship, at the tiller trying to steer the
bulky hulk.

When Gloria saw that the eaptain of the tug had
noticed the slight detail of the parted hawser and
the lost convoy she was vexed, When she saw the
tugboat turning around to recapture the harge she
Telt that it would be hard to explain about the pris-
oners she had fastened down in the cabin. She sup-
posed it was mutiny or something for a passenger
to tie up captain, crew and cook, and change the
conurse of the ship. She belleved that people who
did that were usually hung from the yardstick or
something, She hoped that the old barge did not
have such a thing on board,

The nearer the tug came the louder the pilat and
the crew yelled at her, end the less Gloria wanted to
meet them. She had never met any tugmen and
she felt no ambition to get into their social set. It
was growing so dark by now that they could not see
who was at the tiller, and they kept calling her:
“Trask™ or “Oh, Jed I"

At length Gloria declded that she was not needed
any longer. She had noted the lttle boat bobhing
along after the barge snd she felt that she might
as well capture that. It was more nearly her size,
She would be safer alone on a skiff than on the
barge when the tugmen released that flend of a
Trask. He had planned to kill her before she tied
him up. He wounld certainly do no less now that he
had escaped. Jed had evidently pleked himself up
from the rocking-chalr trap, untied Trask and un-
muffled Nell, The three hed been pounding and
howling for some time. The hatch held for & while,
Lut they were going at it now with something as
heavy as a batterlag ram. It would yield soon
surcly and then where would she be?

She ran to the edge of the barge and hauled in on
the painter attached to the little boat. The barge
was swishing In the tide and It was trying to run
over the skiff. But Gloria had no other avenue of
escape. She hung across the edge of the barge and
dropped [nto the skiff. Her aim was not very accu-
rate and the river nearly got her. But she sat down
quickly and steadled herself and the boat. She be-
gan to ply the oers with great eagerness, but little
progress,

Al length she noticed that she had forgotten to
cast off. She ran to the bow and had to untie the
painter. The wet knots were torture to her delicate
hands, but at last she was free and the boat fell
away from the barge. The river was dark and men-
acing, and its current was like some Invisible genie
dragging the skiff away to its lalr. Still, when Glo-
ria saw the tug come alongside the barge and make
fast, and saw Trask, Jed and Nell dash up the com-
panionway and meet the tughands on the deck, she
felt that the current would be kinder to Ler than
the men would have heen.

What explanation Trask and Jed made she could
not imagine. Evidently It was not & good one, for
the crew from the tughoat gesticulated violently and
it looked as if thers would be a big fight. Glorla
hoped that they all would throw one another over-
board,

The tugboat crew went back to thelr quarters.
Trask ran back to stare at Gloria, He shook his
65t at her and she rowed faster. But the barge
moved northward, following the puffing tug.

Gloria breathed a sigh of relief st her escupe.
Then she realized that after all Trask had also es-
caped. She was so angry at this cancellation of her
guccess that she started to row back after the barge.
What she would have done had she overtaken it she
did not stop to think. The current prevented the
possibility of knowing, The Hudson streaming Into
the sea carried Gloria with it in spite of all her
efforts at the oars. She gave up at length and de-
voted all her energies to rowing ashore. The nearer
shore was the farther for her, becanse a landing on
the west bank would compel & lengthy roundsbout
to fetch her to her home on the east bank.

She rowed for the New York shore snd crept to-
ward it slowly, though the boat turped southerly so
fast that she feared to be swept on down to the
city's crowded water pavements. It was lonely out
there on the dark river, Her arms ached with fa-
tigue, her sllken hands were pouching with blisters,

Finally she felt the keel grate and she landed on
a rocky point. She forgot the little dinghey and it
slipped back and danced on down the river to some
unknown fate. Glorfa felt better on the firm earth
#nd she grew angry again. She stared at the barge,
now a mere smudge on the vague horlzon.
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She whispered to herself ; “I'll get him yet, and he
won't get away "

Gloria thought of her father’s vacht. Sha helleved
that it had been recently put Into commission. I
only she had it now! PBut it was loafine at anchor
in the river at her father's country home, the last
she Lad heard of [t

To get a yacht! That was her small requirement
now. She must get home to get [t.  She plunged
along tlll she came to a lonely road. Afier a time a
farmer sppeared driving a wagonload of empty milk
cans, Gloria envied him his throne on the hlegh seat.
He was the rich one pow and she the g per.  He
called out: “Have a lift, miss? How fur ve goin'?"

“I'm golng as far as you'll tnke we, ple

“(ret in, then, miss, and we'll jog alopg.”

The farmer was naturally anxious to
errand his guest was on, but she did not exchange
Information for hospitality. She grew so impatient
for faster progres2 that when the farmer came to
his own lane and turned inte it she was glad to get
down and walk.

Gloria trudged {ill she was worn out. Al the
potors she saw seemed {o be golng the wrone wWay.
When finally she heard one coming helilnd her she

know whnat

.
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1—She Murmured, “Thank You, Stephen.”

2—She Did Not Exchange Information for Hospi.
tality.

2—She Landed on a Rocky Point,

4—Pierpont Decides to Go.

5—S8he Could Throw the Wheel Over to the Queen's
Taste.

6—She Dropped Into the Skiff.

was 5o delighted that she turned and held out her
hands. She wanted to embrace the driver for being
20 kind as to be going her way.

Anybody looks well coming to a reseue, but the
young man driving the southbound automobile was
too good looking for his own comfort op anyone
else's. He aecepted Gloria s a pussenger with mwore
enthusinsm than she relished. ITe jumped (o the
ground, lifted his hat, assisted Gloria into the froot
seat, and took his place heside her. He shot the
car forward with a swogzer and his compliments he-
gan to puff out of him. Gloria endured o number of

his flatteries because she needod his motor, hut she
grew angrier and anpgrier, and when he began to eall
her “Cutle” she decided that his usefolness had
ceased to exist. One of the twain simply had to get
ont and walk., Gloria was sure that It was not to be
herself, She plotted carefully how to throw this
new skipper averboard.
an jden by leaning close to her aod murmuring:
YIvind of cozy, Cutie, huh?"

“Very,” =ald Glorln, foaming at his Impudence.

“We make a great team, hoh?"

“Great,” said Gloria.

The vietim helgped her to

“Atta girl,” said the youth and slid Lis left arm
aronnd her,

Glorin laughed harshly and son
knock the hat off ber waopoer's
whipped it back and the dri
and threw on his emersen

whow managed to
hesld The wind

sliut off the sngins
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“Back

“So sorry,” sald Gloria, smiling in the dar

“At's all right, Catle,” said ths
in n minute.”

He sild from his place and ran hack along tha
road for Nis hat. Gloria had been studying his meth-
ods of running the ear and comparing It with her
own. As soon a8 the driver started back Gloria

young man,
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As she ran in through the gates she almost col-
Hded with her father's car. The plerclog searchlizht
blinded him uutil he heard her volce from behined it
He welcomed her to his arms and was so glad to
have her safely there again that It was several mine
utes before he began to scold her.

She n<ked him to hush, please, ns she had no time
to waste and she wanted to borrow his yacht and its
entita crew for awhile, Plerpont refused the loan
with all the severity of a bauk president, but Gloria
culmly sent for the salling master and In the pres-
ence of her father gave him orders to be ready a9
8000 as she had had her long delayed dinner.

Doctor Rores and Jodge Freeman wera at the
house., They sat with Glorin while she told them
of her adyen # hastlly reassembled
dinner. She sald to Doctor Royee: “1 am surprised,
Stephen, at your leaving me alone by myself to
golve my new problems. Of coursge, you dida’t know
where I was going, but yon usually manage to ar-
rive in the knick of time, You ought to have been
there.”

“T wich I had been there,” Noyee replied. His
heart ached at the sight of her beauty and at the

nturis as she ale
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pressed the self-starter button and put the car into
motion.

The man heard the engine sputter and he yelled,
“Hey!" thinking the gasolipe to blame, He wus
sure that he bad forgotten to stop his engine and
he was afraid that the car was running away with
Its pretty passepger. He ran after it, forgetting his
hat in hls nlarm, lest Gloria be dashed to pieces on
the side of the road. The clean way the car leaped
across the hill and the hand Gloria waved In fore-
well reassured him as to her safety, but filled him
with disgust and with fear that she were some new
type of sutomobile thief,

Glorin's copsciente was clear. The young imperti-
nent had earned his punishment. The wulk would
do him good. She Would restore his car to him by
hunting up the owner of its number when she had
time. If necessary heér father eonld buy the car,
It was a nice ear. 58he loved 1ts appetite for miles
and fed it well. And finally it bronght her back
to her homa .

adventurous spirit which sent her tender body ints
s0 much danger with so few resources,

“I won't let you quit my sight again, Glorin," he
sald and stared with such ldolatry that she felt a
little afraid that he was loving her too well,

“Then you will come along and help me to cap-
ture the man who killed my beloved Dick 7

“All right, eaptain,” sajg Royece with a plucky
smil:. though her allusion to Freneay cut him to the
q'l]li‘ b

Judge Freeman seemed to he agitated by the plan
Gloria outlined for the pursuit and capture of Trask
“You must oot permit this, P'ierpont,” he prntested.
anxiously. *Your dauvghter has no legal right to ar:
rest the man Trask., If she shiould capture him she
would have to turn him over to the authorities and
she would have to face a publie explanation.”

Gloria retorted with vigor: “You haq him, judge
and you sald that he slipped out of your ﬁngers:
Now vou advise me not to go after him again, Yoy
let him escape once and want me to Jet him escape
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a socond time, Why, I do not know. Why don't yon
tell me why?"

Judga Freeman looked away guilty. His erves
turned to Pierpont and his anpswer was to him and
not to Gloria,

“You must realize, Plerpont, that such a crulse ig
no place for a girl of Gloria’s position and breeding.™

*That's true,” said Plerpont. “It's all off, Gloria.”

“No, it isa't ! Glorla eried. “If you Jdon’t help me
to entch that fiend Il get the police after him."

“What pollce?" Plerpont laughed., "“The loecal
chief? He couldn't capture a snall.”

“The man Is out of his jurisdiction, anyway,” said
the judge. “It would be quite a complicated procesg
getting the fellow arrested and he would probabiy
be hard to find.”

“My way I= a very simple waF,"” rald Gloria. “In.
stead of sending, go! Thut's a good motto, Bat
the judge will neither send nor go, and once more
1 want to ask hlm why?"

The judge was not used to heing cross-examined
and he bore it i1l, He faltered:

“Some day you'll know and yon'll reallze that I
acted for your pence of mind,™

“My peace of mind depends on eapturing that
man!” Glorin answered curtly, “and anybody that
wants to can come along now.”

Rozce saluted and waited for orders. Plerpont des
clded to go. Judege Freeman refused and repeated
his warnings, bot Gloria would not even tell him
good-by. She, her father and Royce went down to
the yacht landing and were carried ahoard in a littla
boat, the oars flashing in the moonlight and the sall.
ors coming handsomely alongside.

It was splendid to feel the deck nnderfoot., Glorig
chuckled at the contrast between the yacht and the
ecanal boat. joiced In the famous speed of tha

She re

* gpzines and sho could Imagine the prow slicing the

waves In pursult of the lumbering barge. She was
on a racehorse and she was chasing an ox. Bat
racehorses are delicate giants and so are race cars
and racing yachts, This sea rover declined to rove,
There was engine trouble in the works and the cape
tain brought the hateful news that the yacht eonl
not budge for several hours, Gloria was bitterly die
appointed and completely bafMed.

“It's the old story of the tortoise and the hare™
she grumbled. *While we are sleeping here the
biarge s moving along every moment. We'll never
find tt. It'll get away for keeps this time."”

“Never despalr,” sald Royce stupidly.

“Don't speak to me,"” said Glorin. She flonnced
away to the stern deck to be by herself. Thken the
soft breeze blew away her anger and her furies. In
spite of herself she fell asleep. Her father came to
urge her to go to her berth, bhut she refosed to stir,

“You'd better sell this old tub and buy a motor
boat,” she sald.

Later Gloria was half-awakened by a little chill
She was too cold tp say where she was and tog
drowsy (o move, She saw a shadowy figure tiptoe
ing up. She knew that a stesmer rugz was gently
laid over her, Half a-dream, she murmured, “Thank
you, Stephen.”"

She did not know whether |

When she awoke the yucl
lost reputation. It was hostening ug

v splendid gait. The sun was just crossing the
ern wall of hills.

Gloria went to her stateroom to bathe nnd dress
for a new and busy doy. as sorved on
deck, and the Pallsades slid back with encouraging
rapldity.

Before Gloria had finlshed her hrenkfast a tag,
towing a barge, was sighted on the northern edge of
the water. Gloria went to the pilot house to stima-
Inte the pursuit. She had great fun calling down
the tube to the engineer to go as fast as possible
and then still faster. She tried to hurry the pilot,
too, but he explained that he could not increase the
speesd by turning his wheel. Gloria asked him num-
hepless questions and made him teach her how to
steer the yucht. At first he helped, but soon she
coulll throw the wheel over to the queen's taste

Gradoally the barge grew larger and larger and
its ugliness more distinet. The men on the tug pald
no hieed to the yacht following closely. Bur Gloria
saw a gount filgure on the barge watching nnxionsly.
Soon he was distinguishable as Trask. Gloria left
the pilat house and went forward to make sure. She
recognized him as he recognized her. culled to
him 10 surrender. He lapghed. Then she saw that
he had a rifle in his hanil.

Trask had been mystified beyond endurance by
the wheole transaction. e Lad loft Fre 1w's body
in the moonlit snows in front of the Soldiers' aod
Sailors’ monument on Riverside deive He had
watched the papers for days, sxpecting to read in
each one an peconnt of the finding of the body.

He had been driven frantic with unxiety by the
silence of the journals. He had begun almost
to wonder if he had really killed his msn or oaly
dreamed it, when suddenly the headlines hnd flared
out with the statement that Freneau's bods had heen
found in the lower bay, miles below ths spot on Rive
erside drive where he had left it empty of soul.

He had cudgeled his brain trying to conceive who
could have disposed of the evidence of his crime and
with what motive. The papers said that Frenesn
had eommitted suicide, and nobody disputed ir

Trask had begun to grow used to (he hope thal
his crime was to go undiscovered, to remain anothet
of the many Instances that disprove the old fallack
“Murder will out.” It feemed safe for him to returd
to his business as bargeman, yet he had no soonef
entered his own cabin than a strange girl appeared,
unexplained, and charged him with the murder. She
avowed, in fact, that she had geen him do the deed

Then she escaped, but after that nothing occurred
to ianmper Trask's northward voyaze in his canal
boat. His night was sleepless, however. He started
up dozens of times, seeing Gloria’s little white Bnget
pointing at him, hearing her ery out again:

“You killed him! I saw you!”

The daybreak found him stretched out at the sterd
of the ecanal boat, looking south for some possible
avenger. He saw the yacht swooping up the stream
long before Gloria made him out. He seemed i0
feel that the uncanoy speed of the boat meant busk
ness.  So he hunted out his old riflo and kept his
eyes on the yacht, as it joined with relentless per
sistence, Finally he made out Gloria on the Prow,
bointing at him. On the deck were several men.

Now Trask felt assured that Gloria was a witeh
She had appeared in his eabin, then vanished, only
to reappear with a posse of yachtsmen. He felt
that he had been a fool to let her dupe him when be
was alone. Now she had a little army and pavy of
her own. But if he got rid of her he would be rid
of the only witness against him. So he reasoned
with a madman's logic. He leveled his rifle at Gles
ria. He took careful aim. He fired !

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

10 heard her or not.
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